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G. W. J. WOLTZ,

WATCH & CLOCK MAKER,

Three Doors Last of the Hulbert House,
MoArthur, Ohlo.

EPATRING done to order.  S@~MUSICAL 1IN-

l HPHRUMENTS correctly repatrod.
BarSpectacies to swit all oyes,
Janusyy 31, 18071y

VINTON COUNTY BANK,

(UNINCORPORATRD, )

MoArthur, Ohilo,

STOOKHOLDERS:
J08. 7, MellOWE[Jx JAS. ¥, DELAY,
Pacatbryr, Capninm,
.0 AUNDT,
B P, ARNTLA,

ASTIREW WOLY,
WEAMK STHONG,

. 1, DODAK,
B, V. RANNELE,
As . AUNTIN,

- .
BANK OF DISCOUNT AND DEPOSIT,

e

} AVING formed  go-pastoeralip for the purpose
of conducting

GENERAL BANKING AND EXCHANOE
BUSINESS,

ané with ampla ficilition for the transastion of any
bus.ness pertaming to legltists Banking, we tender
out services to the busmess publie genenilly.

Wa BUY AND SELL EXCHANGE, COIN AND
BONDY, Mopey loansd at reasonuble rales on no-
eeptable papar.  Nevenue Slunpe swlwnys on hand
s’ for ssle.  Intereat puid on time deposita,

Parsous wishing to remicmoney to  Forsign Couns
tries van olitaip Trafts ut our Oftice.

February 7,1807-0m

DALIEL B, DANA,

Attorney at L.aw,
McARTHUR, OHIO.

ILL practice in the Courts of Yinlon, Athens
and Jackson Counties; slse, n the United
Biates Courts of the Southern District of Ohlo,
mU"ItL'n—chnLlHlvDrJ' of Davis* Hullding, on Main
rest,
Jauuary 24, 186741

J. A, MONAHAN, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
HAMDEN, VINTON COUNTY, ORIO,

*HANKFULfor the liberal patronage received for
tha two prat yeats, he would say tothose desir.
fog his professlonal services, that be may slways
found at his Office or rasidence, on’ Main Btrest, un.
lesn absant on professional business.
Felbntiury 23, 1467-1y

CIIAS. BROWN, Prest,

DAN. WILL, Cash,

WILL, BROWN & CO, i it T e

BANEKERS,

One Doer West Dan. Will & Bro's Store; North|

Side Main Streci,
McARTHUR, OgIO.

0 A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS;
Deal in Exobange, Government Securi-
tlea, Block, Bonds, Gold and Silyer, &e.
Deposits received. Intereat pllci on time
deposits,
Colleotions made af all accessible points
in the United States.
United States Revenus Stampa fas(i§ie.
All business done on the mest, libaral terms
and with-the utmost promplaess.
Febraary 28, 1867-1y

oY HOTEIL,
Uorner Busin and Third Streets,
HAMILTON, OHIO,

B.P. CAURCHILL, - . - Propristor.

LTUATED inthe bunases part of the Oity,and
5 e iT Tont Dorare of the Otty

Faith, Truth, and Hope—booms (o merial

Waved: their bright wings and soswered,

WARTHUR, VINTON COUNTY, OHIO; THURSDAY, APRIL 18, 1867.

H. C. MOORE, .

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
ALLENSVILLE, ORIO.

FTER an absence of two years, oflars hia pro-
fessional sorvices 1o the citisens of Allensvillo
sid surrounding country.
March 21, 1847-uf

McARTHUR ENQUIRER

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING OFFICE,

MALONE'S BUILDING,
J. W. BOWEN, FProprietor,

MoArthur, Ohio.

LL kinds of plain and faney printing done at the
A very lowest prices.
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IN THE SHADOW,

BY 0. 8,

———

Oh, tho Earth ig very dreary,
And the Heaven so fur away;
And my heart grows weary, weary,
And heavier each day—
In tke shadow.

In the shadow. Far above
Bhines the sunshine ealm and bright,
Not for me are hope and love,
I have but the night—
Earth's cold shadow.

Long but valnly have I waited
For the happier day Lo come;
To o dreary future fated,
Sit, 1 ekilled and dumb—
In the shodow.

From the valley of despalr,
From the loneliness of night,
Until Thes goes up my prayer,
God of life and light!
Plerce theshadow!

Lift me, lift mo up to Thee,
From the lonely, weary nightl
» Lot my eyes the morning ses;
Raise me up into Thy light
Raise the shadowl!

TELL ME,

Tell me ye wizged winds,
That round my pathway roar,
Do ye not know some spot
Whore bachelora come no more/
Bome lono and plessant dell,
Where no moustache is seen;
Where long-tared daridies never come,
Ourselves and fun between?
Thers ¢cames murmur from the distant lea,
A low, sad tone, which whispared, 'No, sir-ge.”

Tell ma, thou misty deep,
Where billows round me play,
Enow'st thou some favored spot,
Some island far away,
Where merry girls may find
A rest from soft dough faces,
And hear thsmselves esiled women,
Nor likened to the graces?
Boon did the misty deep ils snawer give,
By murmuring, “Not while brandy-amashey
live.”

And thou, serensat moon,
What langosge dost tkou utler,
Whilo gasing on the gentlemsn
W hoso head is in the gutter?
Bay, hast thou in thy round
Gazed on some favored spol,
Where hats know nob tne weight of brick,
And whore digars are not?

’

Tell me my secrot soul—
Ob; tell me Hope and Faith,
Is chere no resting place
o [From fops, aud besux and sesthl,
Is there no happy spot
Where womankind are blest, -
Where man may never come,
" And where ile girls may rest?

given,

" UYes, in Heaven."

FAMILY JARS,

Jare of jelly, jarsof jam,
Jars of gooseberrles nice,
Jars of mines-mest, Jurs of spioe,
Jars of erangs marmalad),
| Jurs of pickles all home-made—

thanl eb

Select Storp.

TERS,

BY AMY RANDOLPI,
Tarer days beforo the weddiog ! and
Rachel Piercy was koeeling in her bou-
doir, where a blood-red baaner of lurid
| sunsat’light flamed and trembled. among
the seattered flowersand jewels, snd tiny
cut-glass perfume stands that ornamented
bor droesing-burean ; kneeling—but not
in the quiet, peaceful nititude of prayer,
No; the beautiful soarlot lip, compressed
by cruel white teeth—the hands pressed
tightly soross the forehead—the cheoks
white as the pailid warble of some fair
monumental statuo—all told a fur differ-
ent tale than that of a maidén’s inoocent
prayer,

She was very beautiful, and dark, with
the rich erimaon of Jewish blood glow-
ing in her veins, although that Hebrew
ancestry bad long since been merged in
the past. Dark, with velvet-red \cheeks
aod glorious liquid eyes floating bencath
heavy~fringed Iashes, while the loxuri-
ent blask bair, brushed away from ber
pure cream-tinted forehepd, fell in soft
massy curls, ahot with purplish shadows,
Raohel was as boautiful as Queen Esther
might have been; but how willingly
would she have exchanged all that beau-
ty for a little peace !

‘What shall I do? she murmured,
looking waguely out soross the sylvan
beauty of the quiet park, all flooded in
oveniog splendoia. ‘O, merciful heav-
ens | what is there left for we to do?—
To think that this blow should fall on
me, at this moment of all others, just
when thecup of fortune and happiness
was so oloso to my lips| I¢is too hard
=too hard I'

Bho uttered a low bitter groan, as her
eyes fell on & crampled, dirty balf sheet
of paper that lay on the floor Leside hor;
evidantly & note,

“My darling Rachie,” it road, “don’t
let your surprise and pleasure at again
heariog from me—snd so unexpeotedly,
too—quite overpower you, Meet me
toeniget, al soven, st the weeping biroh
iree, on the edge of the Lake Woods.—
If I do not &ee you, puactual to the
moment, I shall take prompt measures
to eultivate the acquaintance of the gea-
tloman whom you are about to make
bappy. Adieu, ma petile,

l}‘.&{m, duvoadly, faila tha cash lnsts,

MavocoLn,"”
. *There is no help for it," she moaned
to herself, ‘While he retains posaession
of those lotters, I am as complately his
glave as if my golden bracelets were
linked fetters of iron; If Herbert knew
all, he would be the last one to judge
me barshly for the mad, school-gizl ins
fatuation that has placed me so oruelly in
Maicom Wayne's powsr, But he cannot
know all-~and the letters I wrote wlen
hardly more than a child bear cruel evi-
dence against me. No; thore is no help
for it, must try what o last appeal
will do 1’
And Rachel Piorey shronded her rich
dross of glimmering purple silk, shot
with golden gldams, in a sombre black
mantle, and stole down through the over-
hangiog shadows of twilight, to the weep~
iug birch.tree, on the outermost verge of
the woods, to meet the hard and meroi-
loss man who held ber fale in his hands !
He was thero before hor, pacing u
and down the smooth greensward, sa
glanciog ever and anon shrewdly at his
watoh ; a tall, stylish-looking man, with
blus eyes, fair wavy hair, and aquiline
foutuice; while Ahdea. .wea @ comething
worn and blase in his wholo sppearance
that can scarcely be desaribed, Henods
ded his head, withan intensely dissagrees-
ble smile, as Rachel swept down the nar-
row pth‘hn liquid black eyes tull ot
troubled light, and angry roses burning
on her cheeks,
‘You haven’t grown at all ugly, my
dear Rachie,” he said, in a light, mocking
tone, as he bowed a ceremonious graet-
ing: ‘Upon my word, you do the greate
oot credit to Mr, Horbert Montpensier's
ohoios ! .
‘I did not come here to lislen to this
strain of idle compliment,’ said Rachel,
voldly, *Why did you send for me ?*
“T'o got money, Rachel, of course,
since you will insist on coming direotly
wbu{‘m r i
“How much 7’ she demaunded, briefly.

- Welljust &t present—say W0 thouy

sand dollars,’ | .

" [ have not got it to give you,' she

aniwered, with desperate cslmness, ‘I

hlwdlml?-givam ‘more, far mo
uld spare. How many d-

reds ‘have you taken from me before

st o0 mny |
Ho drew & couple of. faded, timesworn
Iottors from his pocket, and 'deliberately
unfolded, them, '

» s Jua bo mid fFou overy trala: Would the only jars were these
_— Whioh ootur.in fazailies! -
JOUN C. STEVERSON, | . . .. s 5k
ATTORNEY “AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW, Kot always tears bespeak of grief,
JACKSON C. H,, OHIO, - Mo joy nedess they bring relisf;
ILLpructics in theGourte of Juekson, Vintea| 18 Gloudless summer raia we meot—
P "L Theedrops of s aial bew.

L]
A

Vory Wll—=16h it bo justus you pleus,

¢ O

THE KECOVERED LET-|

Miss Pieroy, Then I shall have the
pleasure of s persgoal interview with
Mr, slontpensier, at whose mansion you
are at present such an honored gueat.—
He will, of course, be deeply interesied
in anything that appertsins to you, your
early correapondence inoluded,’

Rachel nttered a low, sobbing ory.
‘Give me the letters, Malcolm—give
them to me? Have you no merey ? no
ompassion ?'

| *Don's know what the words wean,’
'Mm!lrmomd' Mr. Wayne, ‘I kuoow
what money means, and that is the extent
of my knowledge, as far as you arc con-
otrned, Raochel my dear. You would
0t marry me; you turned up your pret
ty nose at my wanifold merits, snd fung
ne away, 8 broken playthivg—a uselesa
by, Now, wy roysl Queer of Hearts,
1 haveitin my power to seitle up varis
ous livle accoants,”

‘Of course I would not marry you
when I learned that you wore & villain,'
riturned Rachel, haughtily,

‘Complimentary, my dear,’ nodded
Woyne, ‘No, you wounlda't marry me,
bat had previously written me some very

otty letters, which I have no doubs Mr,

Eonlpansiar will fully sppreciate.”

She fell oo her knees, this proud,
hsughty youog thing, with iwploring
eyes and olasped hands,

‘Maloom, a8 you hope for meroy here
and hereafter, retarn thore lotters to me.
Un my knces I usk it of you "

Ho shoek his head, with & sneering,
exultant laugh,

‘Graceful, Rachel, and dramatio, inof-
fictive, No,~those letters you do not
bave " She rose again, cold and pale,

*Then do your worstl'

‘Bxactly ; I ¢hall proceed to au fater-
view with Mr, Montpensior—'

‘He is not at home.’

‘Not justnow, but be will be, Inthe
neanlime I shall go back to my inn,—I
believe there's a short cut through the
woods, across that very pioturesque little
river,—and smoke & quiet segar while I
marshal my forces into full line of bat-
tle! Bon soir | Rachie ; pleasant dreams
to you I

Ho raised his hat jauntily from his
light eurls, and dissppeared iutu the
woods where the firesflies were glowing
through the purple durk, and the full
moon, round and beautifal ss s shield of
quiveriog fire, was rising behind the tres:
tops.

!;t wad nearly an hour afterwards, and
Rachel Piorcy was atill sitting on the
curved trunk of the goarled, weeping
birch-trée, when & tender hand fell on
hers,

‘Horbart I’

‘Then itis yourself, Rachel, and no
wraith? My dearest, what are you dotag
here 1’

‘T have beon walkiog,’ said Rachel,
with a guilty tinge in her obeeks,

‘Walking / and alone? DBatthat re-
minds me, Kachel, to ward you against
orossing the bridge over the rivor in your
various wanderings, Yosterday's violent
gtorm washed sway the supports, the
boards are all displaced, and for a Jny or
two it will be quite impassable, My love,
how pala you are !’

‘Pale, sm I? Nay, Herbert, it Js
nothing more than the effect of the moon-
light.’

'S‘Than the moonlight is a very eapric
cious artist, for you are rosy emough
now,” lsughed Montpensier, ‘Shall we
roturn to the house now? my mother will
wonder what haa, become of us, Are
you not surprised to seo me here to-night,
instead of torworrow morniog ?*

Ha had to repest the question twice
before Rachel scemed to comprehoend the
meaning; and even then her angwer was
vague and wide of the pulnt,

‘She has over-tired berself, my poor
little Rachel” thought Herbert Mont-
pensier. ‘I must mot lot her take such
long walks in future,’

umphaat throbbiog of her beart, the exy
ultant hope that was springing up within
her |

He was to oross that bridge, she
thought; he was to oross it, in- the dask
and shadow? *I see the end of my long,
long teials near at hand |’

All that evening Rachel’s lsugh was
gwoetest and most musical—har eye
bright and Her oheeks flushed with fever-
ish bloom, And when, towards mid«

Montpensier il:itnoli to her son snd oxv
olaimed, admiringly :
'Elo:‘ bnutihfaho sl

Miss Piercy’s maid was litthi, hals.
asléep, by the shaded lamp as her mise
antored ; she started up b the olick of
the I“dhf ]~

*Yon need not sit l:s any longer, Ms-
aon,’ vaid the yousg lady, pleasantly, ‘I
bave letiers to write, and when they are
finished I will brush over my own hair.’

“Thank you Mism' sid the sleepy

hand-maiden, very beartily, snd Rachel
Piarcy wa loft alone,

If he could have koown the wild trie |

night, sbe retired to her room, Mrs.|-

(NUMBER 13,

Bat she never opened her inlaid wri-
ting desk. For nearly an hour she sat
in silonce, waiting for every sound to die
out within the bouse, Then, when all
was hushed and mill, she roso snd
shroudiog her silk draperiea once more
in the dark folds of the black oloak, she
stole down stairs snd out st s garden
door, as noislessly and light as o floatiog
vapor,

The full moon still rode high in the
violet«dark heavens, and the pathway
dowa to the woods was vearly as light ss
day, In thooopse, however, it was much
darker, exoapt where the white radisnce
flickered down through moving loaves
and densly foliated branches, all spark-
liug and dripping with diew. Still she
kept on, until the silver gleam of tne
river flashed between the tree-trunks—
kept on until she stood closs to the
treachorous bridge,

It was sashe had thought. Oune or
two boards bad fallen from the flooring
—the rail was gone. And leaning over
tbe steep bank, Rachel's eager eye caught
the white, ghastly gleam of something
far below, whioh was neither white rock,
nor group of water-flowers |

A parrow foot-path wound down the
abrupt declivity—Rachel hurried over
the wet grass and sharp sipnes, heedless
of her trailing drese and light kid elip.
pers, until she reached (he very shore of
of the river,

She was prepared for the ghastly sight;
she had koowu what she was to behold ;
yot & chill of icy horror seemed to grasp
hor heart a8 Maloom Wayne's dead face
stared up into hers, white and rigid as if
carved io stone ! He had been immedi-
ately killed by the fall ; she knew it by
tho way his arm wai doubled up under
him, and the cruel rooks agaiust which
his head bad fallea!

Witk s hand that trembled like the
quiveriog nspin leaves, Rachel steopoed
and drow the fatal letters from his breast
pocket, where she had seen them placed
the eveniog before,

‘I am not robbing the dead—I am but
recovering my own I* she repeated shud-
deringly to herself, as with one last look
at tho evil, handsome face that had once
been 60 dear to ber—a face where the
sneor seemed yot to linger in its rigidity
—she flisted away, with the letters clasped
oloso to her heart!

The light burned quietly beneath its
shade as she once more ontered her
room. She walked straight to the lamp,
removed {ls globe, and held the yellow
letters above the white spire of flame—
beld them until the laat burnirg frags
mont scorched her lovely, slender Bogers.
And thes, when all that was left of them
was o fow foathery tufts of ashes, Rachol
threw hersolf on the sofs with a wild
bugst of tears and sobs—the first tears
she had shed for weeks !

‘Frea! tree at last!” she wailed, with
her face buried in the pillows, and her
heart throbbing with inexpressible thank-
fulneas.

Bhe was very pale the mext wmorning,
when they told ber st the breakfast ta-
ble, of the dreddful fute that had overs
taken some unknown traveller, who had
unwarily undertaken to oross the dan-
gerous bridge | ‘

‘Is it not dreadfal?’ said Mrs. Mont,
pensier,

‘Yes, it is,' eaid Horbers, ‘but [ am
sorry you told her, mother ; I don't want
the loast shadow to cloud my Rachel’s
face the day before our wedding I’

But Bachel looked at bim with a dewy
sparkle in her oyes, that answered the
happiness in his own heart; & safficient
guarantoe that the coming day would be
;ha brightest and the bappiest of all hor

ife !

The clond bad passed away, snd
Rachel’s sky was clear again |

Miscellaneous,

—_——
ONE of the most touching instances of
fidelity of whioh we have ever read, and
one waich has a lesson for human beings,

in said to have ocourred on the Siene at
Paris;: A young man who wanted to
drown his dog took bim in a boat and
threw him overboard, While Enuhing
the ™snimal from the boat with his oar
he foll overboard, and would have been
drowned bad mot his dog held him up
till assistance came and resoued him,

Joax NEWTON once “Il:d: ‘Tk;“I1 art
of spreading rumors may be compared to
‘the art of pfnmting. There ia usually
some trath, which I oall the wire; s
thia from hand to hand one gives
it a polish, another a point, others make
snd put on the head, and st last the pin

is completed,’
~ 4
Fox life in genoeral thers ia but one
degree ; youth is & bluader, manhood a
truggle, old age & regret,

A Good One.
Huxz, of the American House, is one
of the best story tellers that ever kepts
good hotel, The followiug is one of his,
which we do not remember to have sven

in priot before. Hear him:
poa a crowded steamboat, going
dowa the Obio, was an Indisnisn with »
fiddle, whioh fiddle he thought he conld.
play ‘up to the bandle,’ and without con-
sulting rhe laste of his audisnce, whion,

owing to the crowded state of the boat, -

was & real ‘Olo Ball house, he poured
forth, or rather soratohed oul, some of
the most dinbolical musio that ever mors«
tals listened to. Upturned noses and
loud laughs availed nought, for this pu«
Paganini thoaght he was some, and sll
the world could not convinos him to the
contrary, When we say ‘all the world,”
we must exocept o Kentuokian, who got
on board at Louisville, snd who was so
excessively bored that he et his wita to
work to stop his pllyingg

He waited until the fiddlor bad worked

bimself up to the highest notshes in the
‘Witches' Dance' then he deliberately
squatted dimeelf on hands aod feot, by
the side of the Indianisn’s ohair, and
gave two or three delicious imitations of
the bray of & jackass, The now dis«
comfited player dropped his fiddle and
mizzled, nor did he show himself on deck
again until the Keatackian had resched
hie destination and disembarked. Then
out came the fiddle, and sgain commenced
the musie,
A very seositive Frenohman on board,
sfter holding his ears and shouting to
drown the music, at last burst ous
with-—

Zat dam fidler! Vil he nevaire stop?
Vere iz se Keutuokionne ; ze—what you
eall!him ?~zo man what play on z¢ juch-
ass 1]

GARDEN Seeps.—Every good gardner
should now be looking after the seed
that he is to sow, OF tke choice varie.
ties, the supply will probably be much
logs than the demsnd; and the stook
frequently gives out before plaating time,
a8 was the oase with some seed Iaat yoar,
Lt in scaroely nocessary to remiod farme
ers and gardens of the importance of good
aeeds—good, not only aa bejng of a good
variety, but good as to their germinsting
properties, Old seeds are often a sourse
of great loss and disappointment and
many are offered for sale which are only
Gt to be thrown away,

Tar Brows FAMiLy,—A gentleman
haw told the Buffalo Advertiser that on »
recent trip from San Francisco to Now
York be had some tellow-passeagers by
the name of Brown. This family oame
originally from Oaslifornis, but biad resided
at different times in Nobraska and Nevae
da, Besides the old gentleman snd his
wife, there wero three gtnghtm, named
respectively, Nebraska Brown, California
Brown and Nevada Brown, Mrs. Brown
would {requently say to hor eldest daugh-
ter,—

‘Come hero, Nebrasks, and bring Oalie
fornia and Nevada with you'—at which
the other passengers chose to ‘laf.’

@1t 1s with litlle-souled people aa it s
wilh narrow-necked bottles—ihe less thoy
have in them the more noise they makpin
pouring oul.

A o M e
OUR SPICE BOX.

A navry under great afflotion, which she did
not besr in & very angelic way, omos said to
her friend:

“Ob, my dear/ what should I heve dous in
all this without religion?"

“I am sure I cannot tell,"” was the suswse;
“but you could mot have dome much worse
than you have with religion.”

B 2

A nirrum, keen, bright-eyed girl of four
years, on & visit one evening, was aaslated
on the lap of & gentleman friend, and on be-

8% | ing told by her mother that she was too

large s baby to bold, retorted simoat imme-
diately; accompanyiug the words with a ges-
ture,

“Why, girls of nineteon it on laps, and
you wouldn't call them babies, would you?™*

- -G

Howickeeper, Why, Bridget, what have you
done with the oream? Those children can
ot eat skim-milk for breakfeat.

Servant, (A recent and rare imporiation
from the old country.] Shure, marm, aad it
jen't myself that would be afther givia' the
scum to yées, T iuk thet off sud gave it te
the ssts,

Lucky Dars~In the Rbymes and Prov.
erbe we find these lines on wedding days:
Monday for bealth,

Wayisaa ltﬂll;iﬂ!tetf Beeauso iy
is alwaye in health, ,

-
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